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The current belief m Belford"s innermost circle thatMiss Bond was a good woman was shared by Miss Bondherself. Swl that .she c\cr said she was good "on the
contrary, she called heiself a gieat sinner, and wouldexpatiate at length to a patient listener on her faultswhich somehow, m her nairation of them, were made toappear as virtues in disguise. Father Cudahy, her pas-tor, may ha\e doubted her qualifications for immediatecanonisation, but he carefully kept his doubts to him-self. The lapid succession of servants who .served herfor periods more or less short were not -diffident. Theysaid there was no standing her temper, and spoke of her
ecomonies with contempt and with allusions to misersand their habits.

When Miss Bond heard how her character was as-persed, she did not lly into a passion. All she did wasto sigh and say that she knew her faults, and thatstinginess and temper were not among them. If anvrthing, she was too meek and patient ; and, though nota spendthrilt, her heart was open to give.
One set \ant had remained with her ten years, andgreat renown she ga\e her mistress. The women of herbet said it was peifectly lovely in dear Miss Bond toput up with Margaret fallahnn Margaret was sostupid. She ne\er did seem to learn, and the mistakesshe made were enough to try the patience of a saintBut. then, Elizabeth Bond is a saint, if ever there wasone.'
On a certain Wednesday, the e\e of the AscensionMiss Bond was instructing Margaret in duties apper-taining to a lluncheon she was about to give and thatwas to eclipse anything of the kind ever before given inBelford.

You will bring the dishes to the door only. 1/iellawill hand them round. Under no circumstances are youto enter the room,' she said, piemptonly.''
And what, ma'am, if you's be pleased to toll me

is a green and white luncheon '> ' asked Margaret, withvisions ol dear knows what in her mind. For she wasvery patriotic; and, ha\ ing nothing else to give gave
her quota of prayers to the

'
cherished country

''
Miss Bond's countenance assumed a look that fore-bode trouble.'
Iwish you would pay attention, Margaret,' she re-proved '

You will bring nothing to Luella but whatcook gives you to bring.''
And if she be short of a knife or a fork— it mightbe a spoon

— ' b'
Pshaw

'
T mean the eatables. You are to bringthem in the oider cook hands them to you J)o youunderstand 9

' J

Indeed Ido ma am,' said Margaret, and shook herhead wisely And I iemember now,' she continued
bo-ird— *nt>S ai!d iO'kS ari> 3* th° cuPboard by the side-
.
'

And there's another thing,' hurried on Miss Bond,lntenupting- " Luella's hands will be full of thingstoil ought to attend to' < MarSaiet's countenance fell)You will haio to answer the bell Igive you creditlor neatness , be jour neatest on Monday 'Margaret was all smiles now With' a com tesv shehad learned at home, she exclaimed, with assured conn-uence
Tiust me for that, ma'am ' '

Miss Bond nodded her head, and adding, 'That's allior the piescnt,' dismissed Maigaiet, and 'turnod her at-tention to the wntmc:-tablf helo.e her, which was lit-tered with notc-pa[)er of \anous st/es and clivers tints.I should ha\e a secretary. All these notes townte, my coriespondence ; and that upstart Symthewoman, uhon, I'll h;u,. to umte. has ore!
'

she grum-bled to hi-isfli as she rummaged throuijh a heap ofen\ elopes, pausnm to extiact one with a icrk
rh,,.vi,a "

i
("(la,h\'s everlasting collections for thechurch '

she said, half aloud, and glanced over thepunted matter on the e.nelope's face. 'We had one attn !'i : '
S

' V11"1^V11"1^ pp"^ lc htlVo ""thing else to dowith their mone\ but hand it over to him—'
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A
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i
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I
thl;,door' lts fl^ inff open suddenly,and the entra.u-o oi Luella w.th cap strings streamingbrought Miss r.ond's soliloquy to ail abrupt conc-b.siSS'

rlw) J° w,lsh- VV'\ :1' ;'ou uou!d Olltor a rooi« withoutcieating <v draught '
she eiaculated, testilyNot noticinc: the ropioof otherwise than by a sharp-ening of Mum- chin, the girl handed her a lletterir

�. i'4lt?? UKUX dl'('^m^k\'t "s bill. she left it herself. Thismakes the third time she's left it.' said Luella, in a voicewithout sentiment, and nasally phonographicMiss Pond's lace g.ew ncry ied 'Sure but veryslow was whal the people sud of her payments

said sVowl'v KnUW "
laL '">U lUe ACry ""Pertinent ?

' she
Luella's dim was lifted higher, and theie was awarning,n the meeK tones of her ie])lv

to speak°t he *!nilh' nCM'r lllW ll WaS nn ""^rhnenee

IhP hn?SJJTll < V ?.lllri. hSl',° llkt'fl tO ° rdOr tlK^ >irl Ollt "fion v.'i '.' ' thr lllnihl '<>» '» mew. she contented her-seli wuh orcleniiM her out of the room '

woiilri
01ol\riTC sll^hl1.Vl0'::\toei' Luolla retorted that sheiTpav^'heP'wai'eV1101'PlllC" 'f MiM B° nd would killri-'Why, Luella !

' gasped the mistress.

ilk* JJ' " *el a! mimicked the girl. '
What you.dike to do is to box my ears;and1don't blame you forthat lor you re thinking about your Puncheon Butun° ? t MarSaret do lor the green part of it ? For, dearw?. th\ t° * g n̂> « toPPing on here all these years, and101 thanks nothing but nag, nag Irom morning to night

ed aliSy
v
Pn,fh °A H

alt,yy° U USe reckoned up!nd coSSUcd again you. And it is mean keeping a lady waitingfor ab.ll as you've kept Miss Haydon, and she a menf-i �n " your.. 1 haven't a word to sayaga n ; lor that poor, patient Margaret of yours has
hc

a
s weT I!?"* tO ° V

a '\ T.But J>d hate jt if all OathS
hut hJ\ tv�hVth U

-
f

A?K ImA
sorry to have to speak so.

-1ca«nit * And * "n>t 9tand ** loQBer

into^rll^^'tlars^^ ** lMt W°ldS'and then burSt
vneak

ISS rVnt Im.S upvi ĥ\ inv hj>r chair, too stunned torudeness she had received from servants,but ne\er had she been so berated to her face A close

ir.hM.fr "T7 :how ,sh1"ad taken to goingTo MaXSr^m fcs
gr

a
a
i
dtog«&teri° ratiOn to inß°— ■

vos^r^n^yX^uX?Styßondy
Bond had com-

,, 'J,f y° u roa"y .wish to leave meIcannot keep you.but suppose you give me another trial? We both miffhtdo something to restrain ourselves. lam not thinS
you s!,v Un,C;heOn: Vm thinkin& of Mar£rS who ayou say, is a good woman. It is true, thoujrh thatyou serve beautifully in the dining-room ' tn° Ußft ' that

Luella gazed at her mistress in astonishment
you LSS&n^VSJSb that * was not *ivin*
h, tVfela1 s^r ice' when jt occurred to her thatJ dKherseli had olten lound fault with it, and had never tillto-day given ita word of commendation never till

Ihen, Miss' said Luella, sheepishly, 'if you'llpardon my words, I'd be glad to stop ;for indeed I'due sorry to part with Margaret.' maeeaIa
nnri

1?^ g""l>s
k
PW;ellstruck her as unintentionally rude,

v hon t ,,WuS abo!-t tO.say so with considerable asperitywhen Luella continued :
,-q ill^o"'*0 "'* think Miss, ydu know half the good therehU " fl'?*l^fI'?*l^- Sic 1S s,low in her w&y« and hard to
of her' wa

U
ges goes V

yy° U "° W WherG aIm°St eVery pennyi'No,' Miss Bond replied, 'Ido not.''
To her old mother in Boston;and she hasn't seenhei since she s been heie— not having the time or themoney to pay her Way, though its a trifle of three dol-lars going and coming. Her mother is often very sick "

and L\e sometimes thought, Miss, the trouble of it'and not seeing her is what makes her seem stupid '■
though stupid she isn't about her religion, as JI well

Something like shame sent the color to Miss Bond'scheeks She had ne\er been gentle with Margaret, hadconsideied heisell a model of forbearance in keeping herm her employ and now came this story of hiddensacri-ii'--e and a lull knowledge that, after all was said thatcould be said to the contiary, the girl was a treasurem net household
'-1 am glad jou have told me this, Luella; andnow that jou have concluded to give me another trial

'
she said, toying with the papers before her, 'I'll go onwith niv correspondence' "

■ I'm sorry Ispoke to you as Idid, Miss ;and if Ihad the chances you have, I'd go to confession ior it
'

said .Luella, and she slipped noiselessly out of the roomConfession ! She had gone last Easter. She thoughtlor a long while, and the end of her thoughts was toask herseh if she was not a wicked woman And asshe asked herselt this question, her eyes fell on the en-\oloio containing the dressmaker's bill. Mechanically
she picked it up, mechanically she opened it. The billshe knew by heart, not so the pitiful letter that accom-panied it— a letter in which many sores were exposedIf the well-to-do knew one-half the pain it causes theindependent poor to expose their individual sores, surelythey would ieel sorry for them. Miss Haydon beggedfor what was her own; and to get it she felt herselfobliged to tell ot a brother maintainedat the seminarymainly by the. fruits of her toil, and of a gi-indinc:
po\erty at home. b H

Miss Bond folded the letter, carefully replaced it inits envelope, and locked it in a drawer of her writing-table. Then she took up the bill and went over itsitems, every one of which she had, to use a vulgarphiuse. '
jewed down.' Not without a sigh— for peopledo not instantly overcome bad habits, least of all pe-nurious people— she altered the sum total of the bill toUio figure her awakened conscience told her it shouldbe Ihis done, she wrote a short note, in which shesaid she had orrod in her previous calculations, andthatshe would cull in a day or so about some work shecontemplated for Miss Havdon ; and she hoped her delaym settling a \ery mst claim would be overlooked Thenote she enclosed, with the, bill and its amount, in anenvelope, and touched an electric button twice thatbeing- Margaret's signal. '

Margaret hurried to the room, her face smiling, hereyes red. Miss Bond had often noticed those red eyes
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